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as much as possible in the open air. He sketched, talked
politics, looked after his mother. In 1907 he went to
Vienna, and applied for admission to the painting school
of the State Academy; but the authorities gave him little
encouragement; they suggested that his talent was archi-
tectural, and that he should apply for admission to the
School of Architecture. Here the Director showed interest
in his work, and would have taken him as a pupil had
he been able to pass the necessary examination. But how
could Adolf pass any examination when he had roamed
free as his own master for the last three years?

At eighteen Adolf Hitler was a failure. His mother
died in 1908, and with her death her pension ceased. The
cottage was sold, and Adolf gave all the proceeds to
Paula. Then he returned to Vienna and started to con-
quer the world from there, alone, penniless, untrained,
with a strong aversion from any kind of work that did not
interest him, an artist to his sensitive finger-tips. " The
difficulties of life," he writes in Mem Kampf, " hardened
my spirit and taught me how to live. 1 thank those days
for the fact that I grew hard, and can be hard/* He laid
bricks, shovelled snow, learned the trade of a plasterer,
broke his nails on the mason's hod. Often he went with-
out food to find the money to hear Wagner or Mozart
from the gallery of the Opera*

I have seen, as everyone interested can see, the sketches
which Hitler made a few years later, on the Western
Front, during his intervals of leisure as a despatch rider,
It is easy to be wise after the event, but I feel that the
Academy which rejected Ms work in 1907 must have been
wrong, and failed, as academies often do, to recognize
talent. To me his sketches have an instinct for line and
proportion, and a sense of style which has now found its
expression in the buildings and motor roads of the Third
Reich, as well as in his speeches.